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' PRICE ONE PENNY. 





"AN ADDRESS TO THE COMMON SENSE OF 
BRITONS. 


Tue Complexion of the Times, my Fellow-Countrymen, 
and the Meafures of Adminiftration, demand the clofeft atten- 
tion of every thinking mind. Falfe rumours and alarms have 
been fpread throughout the kingdom, founded on the moft un- 
generous fufpicions ; the minds of men have been much agi- 
tated, and pointed againft each other ; and at this moment the 
virulence of party rages with unbounded licentioufnefs. Thefe 
are melancholy, and incontrovertible truths. Borne away 
with the ftream of minifterial power and corruption, how many 
well meaning men wifh in vain, to put a period to the calami- 
ties of their country—thefe calamities which are daily encreaf- 
ing among us. Bent beneath the iron hand of oppreflion, how 
many feem ready to fink under the load, and feek an afylum 
in the filent grave. Their cares, their anxieties, their griefs 
will then be at an end. What fpirit of pride, or of madnefs 
is it, which influences the minds of thofe who at prefent rule 
over us? What demon is there that would not feel for the 
wounds of our bleeding country? It can be no ordinary fpirit 
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of smlligdty againtt the Meira of hide hates which-ae« 
tuates them. 


The pride of nations! this ifle once fhone. with a luftre. 


equal to the brighteft models of antiquity. Juftice and liberty 
took up their abode with us, . The confenting voice of man- 
kind, inevery country of the world ftrongly evinced a love of 
our chara¢ter, as a nation of free and virtuous people. Our 
honours remained unfullied, fo long as truth; and the uncon» 
taminated feelings of nature were refpected. 

And are thefe times for ever fled? fhall we now fall under 
the preflure of accumulated diftreffes, without even betraying 
a with to acquit ourfelves like men? Shall I put thefe few 
queftions to every man who reads this paper? You are an 
Englifhman—your birthright is freedom—your fathers bled for 
the inheritance which has been handed -dowrr to you ; -glori- 
oufly they bled -in the field, or on the fcaffold; and will you 
prove yourfelf a degenerate fon, tamely fubmiffive to every in- 
fringement upon your rights?—fupine and indifferent, while 
chains are forging to bind you faft for ever ?—heedlefs of your 
pofterity, who muft curfe the hour which brought them into 
exiftence under fuch circumftances, 'miferable indeed,’ when 
the voice of liberty is choked in the bud? 

Can you patiently behold your children cringing in abjest 
fubmiffion to the will of a fellow creature ?. cringing for fub- 
fiftence to preferve a life of infamy? Can you implore the 
bleffing of heaven on a progeny thus debafed below the native 
dignity of humanity? could I for a moment fuppofe that you 
would anfwer me in the affirmative—then, indeed, would I 
have infinite reafon to murmur at the difpenfation of providence, 
in having caft my lot among you; and be led to defpife the 
country which gave me birth. : 

In thefe times fome would be ready to exclaim, in the words 
of the poet, a little altered— 


* Heavens! how unlike their Britith fires of old! 
“ Rough, poor, content, ungovernably bold ; 


“ War 














































































(3) 
«¢ War in each breaft, and freedom on each brow; 


“« How much unlike the fons of freedom now |" 
\ 





I trult there i is yet left among us a {pirit which our immor- 
tal forefathers cherifhed as the dearett jewel of theif lives. I 
hope the day is not far diftant when this fpirit will again exert 
itfelf to the terror of oppreffiors, and the protection of virtue. 
The gtory of aHamppeN is not fled from the land which 
cannot, or dares not rival it.’ Let me hope there are men 
among us who make it their boaft, their triumph, to brave 
every peril for the good of a much burthened country. By the 
memory of a Sypney, anda Russewx, let me ftimulate you 
to activity and determination. By all the never-fading lau- 
rcls, which yet bloom around their tombs, let me invoke you’ 
to look around, and view your fituation, as becomes men who 
dare exert yourfelves in the fupport of Liberty. Think of the 
dangers attendant on a carelefs, and indifferent condué at this 
period, when a tempeft lowers above us, and feems ready to 
overwhelm the kingdom in deftru@tion. This is a caufe which 
concerns every man; and which every man ought ferioufly to 
inveftigate. Itis not an ordinary matter, fimilar to other mea- 
fures which the government has heretofore thought it expedi- 
ent to purfue. We are not at prefent engaged in a war which 


& can be paralleled by any former precedent within the memory 
b- ofman, Nay! all hiftory may be ranfacked ’ere we fhall be 
he jj able to find any tranfaction fimilar to it in its commencement, 
ve [min the mode of conducting it, or in the dreadful confequences 
du fm that are likely to enfue from it’s continuanee. 
VT How alarming then, muft our fituation appear to be; when 
ne, the rich fear the deftru€tion of their property, and the poor 
he @ feel the grievous oppreffions, and exa@tions that are required 
from them? and for what purpofes required ?——-To maintain an 
ds §§ immenfe armed force in the heart of the country ;—to affift the 


monarchs of neighbouring fates j in the fupport of their power ; 
and to- engage them-to unite with us in attempting to crufh 
a brave and enlightened people, fighting in fupport of Liberty, 
and 
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and independence. Oh! moose to the Britith fiat thus to 


ftep forward in the caufe of defpotifm, and tarnith the glories. 


of a long line of virtyous anceftry, who fupported the caufe we 


have not.the courage to own. _ Indelible difgrace!_ to number 


us in the cqunfels of arbitrary monarchs, whofe will conftitutes 
the only rule of law by which their wretched fubjects are go- 
verned. And what are we to expect from the numerous bodies 
of troops which are now in the pay of government; and ftati- 
oncd in every quarter of the country? Are thefe men necef- 


fary to fupport our Liberties? Do they not rather opprefs us by, & 


their numbers, and ina@tivity? .Do they not form a clafs, dif. 
t-nct from that of ufeful citizens, with fentiments naturally 
arifingdrom their fituation, equally deftructive to virtue, and 
liberty ? 

The Roman name fella victim to the licentioufnefs of her 
armies. Her defenders became her governors, when the ne- 
ceffary connection between the foldier and the citizen was at 
anend. A general fupinenefs and relaxation of manners fuc- 
ceeded to that noble fpirit of independance, which fo ftrongly 
marked her character, during the brighter ages of the common- 
wealth. Her Liberties, her glories, which held a_ tributary 
world in awe; were all at the difpofal of the Partrician bands. 
She funk, never to rife again; and fell a prey to the furround- 
ing nations of barbarians, who laid wafte her moft fertile pro 
vinces, deftroyed her cities, and her temples, and loaded them- 
felves with the richeft of her fpoils. Let the’ deftiny of Rome 
be a warning to Britain. A free nation acknowledges the laws 
only to be fupreme; and keeps a jealous eye upon the fource 
from whence they flow. Our anceftors regarded this maxim, 
and became renewed. When we lofs fight of it, woe be to the 
land, and to the people ! then may corruption appear abroad, 
and receive carrefles ; ; and then may the virtuous man feek a 
hiding place to cover his ‘head from the ftorm. 

Perhaps you may condemn the warmth of temper which 
pervades every part of this fhort ‘addrefs, and confequently re- 
main carelefs to its contents, I have always thought it praife- 

worthy 
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worthy to be arduous in doneerns of'preat moment! ’ Cool- 
nefs in fuch cafes, feems'to“me to partake Of criminality. 
To forefee danger, and to roufe the indolent, who might other- 
wife be fufferers, requires the thunder of a Demotthenes, ra- 
ther than the argumentation of a Cicero. Were the Athenian 
now living,.a:witnefs to the prefent calamitous ftate of Great 
Britain, and interefted in its fate, his eloquence would,inyigo- 
rate the moft, timid with fentiments, of patriotifm. and glory. 
Mind’s otherwife reverfe and oppofite, would be. united in the 
common caufe of liberty. Exiftence.would offer a higher re- 
lifh, when impending clouds fhould be diffipated by .the gran- 
deur and elevation of his fentiments. 

_ My countrymen, I am no orator to plead the caufe- of op- 
prefled virtue. It is not my with to miflead, nor would that 
be in my power, fuppofing my intentions to be corrupt. Your 
good fenfe would foon detect, and condemn me. I revere the 
foil which has nourifhed my youth; and my gratitude, my 
affeftion urges me to proclaim my fears for the commonweal 
which feem but too well founded. You, the people, are the ge- 
neral guardians of your rights ; take heed therefore to the gradual 
and rapid infringements that have been made upon them. You 
are the affertors of thofe rights, be therefore firm and intrepid. 
What is there to fear, while you follow the di¢tates of juftice 
and common fenfe? there is every thing to fear when you dif- 
eard them. Shall a dread of danger prevent a man from 
fulfilling the moft urgent and neceflary duties of his nature? 
mutt we fly from tyranny, when it is our duty tocope with it? 
God forbid that we fhould ever let the idea enter into our 
minds. Life itfelf is defirable fo long only. as it is honoura- 
ble; and without honour, he mutt be a defpicable wretch’ who 
would with to preferve the former. 

After all that has been faid, I could yet with for the affitt- 
ance of a fuperior being, to imprefs your minds more forcibly 
with the few leading ideas contained in this addrefs. Armed 
with fugh powers, I thould illumine your hearts with the in- 
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delible traces of truth; and hurl deftrution on all her enemies. 
however vei their rank and iatbitl “\ Sey 

Let no man el the coward ‘and ‘be ready, to fay, i gr 
words of the Poet, Se ae nee 
iad ge LT dare’ hot fpeak much farther;® 
*¢ But cruel are the times, when we are traitors;" 


« And do not know ourfelves: when we hold rumour: © 


« From what we fear, yet know not what we fear; ” 
«* But float upon a’ wild and violent fea 
«© Each way and move:”’ 
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Let no honeft men fay, with the fame Poet, 
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————Whither fhould I fly? 
I’ve done no harm. But I remember now 
I’m in this earthly world, where to do harm 
Is often laudable ; to do good, fometimes 
Accounted dangerous folly.” 
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The moft dangerous folly, is that of dragging out a frail and 
feverifh being, after its native dignity is fullied with overbear- 
ing tyranny ; and when it becomes loathfome and deformed, by 
a humiliating fubmiffion to the infolence of affumed authority. 













From the mouths of Britons, the following refolution of 
Brutus, feems much more chara¢teriftic and becoming :— 







«¢ Brutus——had rather be a Lybian, 
“« Than to repute himfelf a fon of Rome, 

** Under fuch hard conditions, as this time, 
«« Js like to lay upon us.” 
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THE BRITISH SOLDIER’s: -REFLECTION! 


ON THE, done NeNt. 


4 Puget on.) ve &s ih ecinidn nit is. 
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I was, d’ye fee, ‘int born, 
As blytheand bold as ANY, 
"Till from my happy cottage torn, . 
I liv'd as bleft as many ; 
To courtly pride I never knelt, 
Nor fell beneath their frown : 
In ruftic toil I daily dealt, 
And call’d an honeft clown, . 
With peaceful cheer, unknown to fear, 
I paft a jocund life ; 
And in this undifturb’d retreat; 
Kind heav’n had made my blifs compleat, 
In a faithful loving wife. 


- 


I roll’d a while in joys like thefe, 
No lordly power opprefs’d me, 

Nor ever thought to ¢rofs the feas, 
*Till villains came and prefs’d me, 

Trepann’d !—to ferve the king I lov’d,” 
(Yet never knew for what), 

I left my plough—my milking cow, 
And my peaceful rural cot. 

But when review’d—they gave the word 
To join in foreign ftrife ! 

The difmal fentence pierc’d my heart, 

To think that I muft go, and part 
With my friends and loving wife. 





When on the Gallic Coaft I came, 
' Pheard-the billets rattlé, 
Saw ranks on ranks of heroes lain ! ! 
And flaughter! make the battle. | 
Yet all the dangers of the fights y 4.4 \ 
Which Freepom’s Caenelrns fhow’d us, 
I brav’d amain—in hopes. a 
That Peace wou'd foon see us. 
In fields of blood I dauntlefs Rood, 
And ftill maintain’d the ftrife, ' 
In hopes thefe perils to rélate, | 
As by my fide attentive fate se 
My neighbours and 1 my | wife. 


But, O alas! my hopesare suit, 
Of Peace my joys:reftoring, = / 

For * now the trumpet founds the blaft,’ , 
And hark, the cannon’s roaring ; 

Yet ah! how vain is all our might ! 
Thefe Foes can never yield, 

For Reason is their armour bright, 
And Freepom is their fhield. 

To honor’s bed! once more we're led, 
To join the fatal ftrife : 

So now adieu! to Britain’s fhore, 

I fear I ne’er fhrall fee you more, 


Nor you, my faithful Wife ! 





* This was written at the beginning of the laft Campaign, by an Enemy to 
Wars, and their Origin. 


New Brentford, Middlefex. 
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